2                     LETTERS FROM SAMOA
of it to Punch, labelling it ' Emigrants starting for Australia.3
After getting on board we had an unpleasant fright, as my cabin-box could not be found any-whfere. When I tell you that it contained all the money belonging- to the whole party, except some odd shillings, and also my letter of credit, you can imagine we were rather seriously disturbed. We knew, indeed, that it had come on board, as Lloyd had himself brought the luggage down by an earlier train than ours, and could answer for its safety so far; but we were very thankful when, late at night, it turned up somewhere in the steerage, and we could go to sleep with easy minds.
The cold on board is something dreadful; I have never ventured on deck since the tender left. The cabin is heated with hot-water pipes, but as the windows are open all the afternoon, it is impossible to sit there; so yesterday I retired ignominiously to bed, as the only place where I could keep myself warm. ... I hear the letters are to go off at once, so there is no time for more. Good-bye to you and to all the dear ones ; God bless you all, and watch between us when we are absent the one from the other. . . ,
Sundayi December 7, 1890.
WE are in the Bay of Biscay; but on the whole it is dealing mercifully with us, and in spite of a heavy swell that makes walking